Lyrics 


Call  for  Liberation 

So  many  protest. 

Everyone  is  oppressed. 

Nobody  has  freedom  at  anyone  else's  expense. 

I  must  insist  that  authority  should  cease  to  exist. 

I'm  an  anarcho-primitivist. 

We  must  resist  Empire  and  its  many  clients. 

They're  all  tyrants 

My  Zerzan-esque  verses  will  burn  down  churches  to  murder  (neo)conservatives  for  their 
disservice. 

They  deserve  it. 

Proudhon  correctly  said,  Property  is  Theft,  and  influenced  Bakunin. 

We  need  more  than  a  revolution. 

Progress  is  a  myth. 

Technology  inflicts  pollution  upon  Earth  as  persecution,  hence  what  Edward  Abbey  said  was  the 
industrial  way  of  death. 

Civilization  is  self-destructive  and  meant  to  oppress. 

When  ignoring  the  facts,  some  have  resorted  to  a  personal  attack. 

The  accusation  of  hypocrisy  is  obviously  an  ad  hominem  (  among  the  more  common  and  most 
easily  refutable  and  futile  of  any  logical  fallacy  )  to  blame  us  for  using  technology  while  in 
civilization's  clutches,  as  if  blaming  a  cripple  for  using  crutches. 

Anarcho-primitivism  is  what  I  believe  in.  There  can't  be  freedom  where  there  is  authority, 
hierarchy,  and  other  crimes  of  the  civilized. 

I  support  nomadic  forager  tribes. 

Authority  and  hierarchy  have  divided  us,  and  lied  to  us. 

We  had  been  told  that  our  rights  were  recognized  and  wouldn't  be  denied. 

Empire  has  tried  to  deprive  us  of  our  skills  that  we  needed  to  survive. 

The  low  lives  who  hide  behind  a  badge  fabricate  crimes  to  meet  their  quotas. 

They  patrol  us  and  enforce  their  war  upon  us. 

Empire  and  its  apartheid  has  to  end,  and  we  need  not  let  it  slide  ever  again. 

We  can  easily  resist  them,  and  we  will  win. 

We  outnumber  and  outwit  the  oppressors. 

We  can  do  much  more  than  merely  demonstrate  against  them. 

They  intend  to  arrest  anyone  who  protests  them,  but  we  don't  have  to  let  them. 

If  we  had  all  been  killed,  then  there'd  be  nobody  to  oppress  when  there's  none  of  us  left. 

I  told  them  I  won't  tolerate  the  laws  and  hate  they  have  caused  for  so  many  years. 

I  made  myself  clear 

They  didn't  hear  because  they  had  lard  in  their  ears. 


Yet  we  are  precisely  what  their  Empire  should  fear. 

Much  like  the  Irish  volunteers,  we're  undefeated. 

Those  who  profit  from  apartheid  have  repeated  their  lies,  but  that  doesn't  make  them  true. 
We  must  liberate  the  Earth,  as  that's  what  we  are  obligated  to  do. 


Ingenuity 

Ingenuity 
Continuity 
Congruity 
Facing  scrutiny 
Raising  mutiny 
Lucidly 

Like  a  true  gypsy 

Kedrick  the  Head  Trip 
Psychedelic  epic 
Runic  divination 

Therapeutic  herb,  mushrooms  and  roots 
Induced  this 

Intuitively  influenced  aesthetics  of  music 
Elusive,  conducive 

To  commemorative  penmanship  that's 
Consecutive 

Immaculate  On  chant 
Astrological. 

Philosophical  like  Immanuel  Kant. 

Primordial. 

Clairvoyant. 

I'm  cognizant  and  benevolent. 

Embrace  this,  and  go  scavenging  with  javelins. 

Shapeshift  into  a  makeshift  spaceship. 

Traveling,  rambling  on  to  the  Amazon's  pantheon  where  the  feral  amiable  animals  and 
egalitarian  heroines  are  jamming  on  Grateful  Dead  songs  and  recording  electronic  voice 
phenomenon. 

Classic 

Empathic 

Ecstatic 

Eclectic 

Eccentric 

Syncretic 

Authentic 

Poetic 

Aesthetic 


Telekinetic 
Telepathic 
Sympathetic  magic 

Has  conjured  some  pure  ectoplasmic  entity  in  this  Deadheady  tent  city  where  the  psychedelic 
hippies 

Speak  of  equality  and  equity. 

We  don't  pray,  we  merely  say, 

Blessed  Be 

Especially  at  the  medicinal  weed  dispensary. 

We  are  defending  peace  with  empathy. 

This  be  spiritual  ecstasy. 

Everyone  oppressed,  every  refugee  gets  our  sympathy. 

Wizardry  has  given  me  an  epiphany, 

Apolitically. 

I  exist  to  be  instantly  primitive  and  at  peace. 

There  has  to  be  resistance  to  be  free. 

Ingenuity 

Continuity 

Congruity 

Acuity 

Facing  scrutiny 
Raising  mutiny 
Lucidly 

Like  a  true  gypsy 


Primitive  and  Innovative 

I  share  empathy  rather  than  gather  sympathy  when  'tis  I  who  am  compassionate  so  much  to 
barely  fathom  it. 

I'm  a  precognizant  and  feral  survivor  of  ephemeral  peril. 

I'm  an  amiable  character  in  a  parable  or  fable. 

I  lift  up  those  who  are  pushed  over. 

I  hiked  too  much  with  this  karmic  debt  as  the  weight  on  my  shoulders. 

I  protect  the  mellow  who  are  preyed  upon  when  kindness  presents  as  meekness  and  is 
mistaken  for  weakness. 

I  was  one  of  the  many  easy  targets 
When  I  was  much  too  harmless. 

I  sacrifice  when  I  know  I'm  owed  an  apology  by  the  many  or  the  most,  not  the  few.  This  isn't  the 
reason  to  do  so.  I  don't  miscontrue  what's  only  true  to  know.  I  ardently  contribute  with  nothing  to 
prove. 

My  comrades  and  I  prevail 
Over  weak  regime 
Resorts  to  force 


Repeatedly  fails  to  defeat 
Our  formidable  rebellion 
This  has  left  a  trail  in  detail. 

I'm  among  those  who  hadn't  chosen  to  be  warriors. 

I'll  make  it  known  to  those  who  forced  this  war  upon  us,  they  haven't  conquered  us  and  won't 
always  rule  over  us. 

They're  outwitted  and  outnumbered  by  the  whole  lot  of  us. 

Anarcho-primitivist  arsonists  are  torching  corporate  conglomerates. 

Entourage  of  rebels  wearing  hempen  camouflage 
Gloves  and  ski  masks 
Sabotage  factories  and  farms 
Without  any  casualties  actually  caused. 

Green  and  black  flags  saluted  by 

leaderless  resistance  movement  which  consists  of  autonomous  cells  who  rebel  to  dispel  lies  by 
mendacious  rapacious  statists  who  quell  the  populace  not  to  resist. 

I  foretell  such  injustice  unfortunately  persists. 

Rebels  wearing  hempen  tie  dyed  black  and  green 

Mix  styrofoam  with  gasoline 

I  barely  emphasize  enough 

I'm  always  up  for  rising  up 

I'm  entirely  down  to  burn  civilized  society  down. 

I'm  primitive  and  innovative 

Noble  savage,  known  so  creative 

Forage  and  scavenge 

Nomadic  eco  rebel  for  several  reasons 

'Tis  the  season  for  being  a  Bohemian  heathen  reaching  Zen. 

Aroma  of  medicinal  ganja  surrounds  my  aura. 

Might  as  well  get  high  as  hell 
Don't  go  too  far,  don't  smoke  tar. 

Dystopian  cyborg  armies  target  me 
For  promoting  anarchy  so  ardently 
In  fact,  this  happens  almost  constantly 
Yet  somehow  still  counts  as  an  anomaly. 

Our  Prophetess  foretold  what  Goddesses  revealed. 

White  and  golden  protective  shield 
Concealed  like  within  a  forcefield 
Purified  cleansed  and  healed. 

I  listen  to  the  Grateful  Dead  everyday  because  it's  heady  this  way. 

My  comrades  and  I  are  nature  liberators  who  resist  invaders  with  our  widowmakers.  I'm  a 


DeadHeady  raver. 

I'll  rebel  with  a  sabre. 


Where  would  one  find  a  character  such  as  I? 

Like  when  Holden  Caufield 
Narrator  of  the  Catcher  and  the  Rye, 
wasn't  wrong  about  it  all  or  at  all  after  all. 

Always  about  the  Grateful  Dead  again 
When  'tis  also  rebellion 

Singing  along  with  them  to  Cryptical  Envelopment 
Fraggelistic  Hippie, 

Raggle  Taggle  Gypsy, 

Kedrick  the  Head  Trip 
Psypressionist  from  Connecticut 


For  Freedom  From  Psychiatry,  Force  and  Fraud 

Newscasters  who  spew  disaster  don't  inform  those  who  veiw  that  a  fashionable  discrimination, 
mentalism  or  sanism,  a  variation  of  abelism  or  disabelism 
is  endorsed  as  preferable 

while  everybody  who's  stigmatized  and  ostracized 
is  considered  expendable 
and  detestable 

for  being  traumatized  and  almost  universally  despised 

many  are  forcibly  drugged  and  electroshocked  to  be  vegetables 

it's  disturbing  to  describe 

such  reprehensible 

atrocities  enforced  by 

Probate  Judges 

who  hold  their  grudges 

while  the  reporters  don't  want  to  realize  they  stigmatize  those  who  would  probably  save  their 
lives. 

Fear  sells.  I'm  not  buying. 

Measles  isn't  a  death  sentence. 

Censorship  of  a  documentary 
Is  barely  even  trying. 

The  fear  mongering  is  blatant  denying  and  lying. 

Measles  isn't  bubonic  plague. 

Such  feeble  claims  aren't  even  as  vague  rather  than  opposite  the  truth. 

The  populace  is  too  afraid  to  comprehend  proof. 

Distress  when  the  press  will  degrade 
a  minority  who  couldn't  weaken  any  herd  immunity, 

That's  inherently  absurd,  brutally  undeterred  by  scrutiny. 

Not  one  American  child  dead  from  measles  in  over  a  decade 
The  vaccinated  majority  is  told  lie  after  lie. 

The  herd  immunity  rationale  doesn't  apply 

When  pretending  viruses  could  be  spread  by  those  who  haven't  caught  them  or  that  new  strains 


are  to  blame. 

That's  an  inherently  bogus  claim. 

Forced  vaccination  with  bans  and  badges  are  inhumane. 

Mandatory  vaccination  is  oppressive  because  it's  coercive,  thus  indefensible. 

There  could  be  internment  or  worse  for  those  who  don't  get  vaccinated  on  schedule. 

The  autists  are  stigmatized  by  lies  and  portrayed  as  expendable. 

Autism  doesn't  cause  rampages, 

The  savant  syndrome  misdiagnosed  while  geniuses  are  locked  in  cages. 

The  reprehensible  sadistic  staff  will  Drug  Shock  Misdiagnose 
To  push  their  drugs  to  those  who  thought  they  were  immunized. 

Disease  is  exacerbated. 

Only  a  minority  are  unvaccinated. 

The  harm  caused  by  measles  is  exaggerated. 

The  idea  of  a  herd  immunity  weakened  by  a  minority  is  outrageous, 

Like  bogus  bans  and  badges  on  those  who  didn't  catch  anything  and  therefore,  are  apparently 
not  contagious. 

Doped  up  staff  are  sociopaths  who  laugh  as  they  steal  opiates  from  the  detoxification  wards 
they're  working  at,  forcing  prisoners  into  rehabiliation. 

This  invasion  is  futile,  it's  desperation  when  the  pushers  resort  to  slanderphrenia. 

Therapy  can't  be  forced. 

Pushers  label  anybody 

'mentally  ill'  without  evidence 

then  pretend  they  have  grounds  to  torture 

while  claiming  to  'medicate' 

those  whom  they  denigrate  to  decimate 

it's  never  therapeutic  when  against  their  will 

For  freedom  from  psychiatry, 

force  and  fraud, 

I  easily  see  through  a  fagade 


Condemning  Skeptic  Scams 
malediction 

upon  the  extreme  skeptics  the  liars  who  deny  intuition, 

to  pretend  original  science  becomes  psuedoscience 

when  they  don't  comprehend 

the  origin  isn't  alternative 

or  merely  superstition 

I  know  when  to  call  for  sedition 

when  the  known  charlatans  exposed  amongst  skeptics  discredit  themselves 
it's  not  a  challenge  or  competition 

some  hate  mongering  comedian  John  Oliver  is  a  bigot,  a  bully  and  like  an  actual  newscaster,  a 
disaster,  this  fraud's  deceitful 

his  vulnerable,  gullible  veiwers  find  his  lies  believeable, 

Comedians  pretending  to  be  newscasters  are  at  least  as  dishonest  and  dishonorable  as  the 
liars  in  the  press  who  don't  have  to  pretend. 

I  won't  digress, 

I'll  only  defend. 


Shame  on  John  Oliver  for  acting  as  a  journalist  with  intent  to  deceive. 

Doesn't  comprehend  how  such  disbelief  from  skeptics  who  are  charlatans  and  proud  deserve 
worse  than  condemning. 

They'll  offer  an  award  to  prove  them  wrong  only  to  admit  they  never  intended  to  deliver  any 
award. 

They  probably  didn't  afford. 

That's  a  fraud  not  to  applaud. 

They  reject  any  evidence. 

Intuituon  exists  and  nobody  has  to  demonstrate  on  command. 

I'm  condemning  skeptic  scams. 

If  fortune  telling  were  about  money,  there  wouldn't  free  readings. 

I'm  not  among  who  you're  misleading  and  deceiving. 

Not  being  100  percent  intuitive  doesn't  mean  not  having  such  an  ability. 

The  better  segments  are  irrelevant 

when  this  phony  lost  credibility  and  legitimacy. 

Nobody  has  to  win  the  lottery  to  prove  precognition  exists. 

John  Oliver  maliciously  misleads  a  vulnerable  populace  and  entitlements  to  opinions  don't  justify 
publicly  lying  to  cause  disaster. 

The  unenlightened  pawns  and  minions  are  frightened. 

Not  having  the  intelligence  to  grasp  the  esoteric  doesn't  debunk  its  existence  or  relevance. 


Protest  the  Press  ( influenced  by  Robert  Burns'  Ye  Jacobites  by  Name  ) 

Ye  newscasters  by  name  are 

Selling  and  spreading  fears 

Ye  libel,  slander,  and  defame 

Throughout  the  many  centuries 

Especially  the  several  years 

So  lend  an  ear 

Ye  perjerous  journalists  are  supposed  to  be  ashamed 

Of  your  questionable  careers 

Ye  brag  and  boast  so  loud 

That  you're  so  arrogant  and  proud 

Of  your  libelous  claims 

Indefensible 

You  distort  to  extort 

when  you  report 

With  your  sneers 

The  populace  lives  in  fear 

So  give  an  ear 

You're  reprehensible. 


Stop  "Dr"  Phil  of  Bigotry 

Medicinal  grass  is  kicking  ass  and  there  are  more  lives  to  save  today  when  a  prehistoric 
medicinal  herb  paves  the  way  for  psychedelic  therapy  to  replace  insurance  fraud  via 
misdiagnosis. 

A  relaxing  medical  necessity  will  never  "impair  concentration"  or  "cause  psychosis" 


and  nobody  who's  motivated  is  also  "apathetic  and  lazy", 

just  like  nobody  who's  relaxed  is  also  "paranoid  and  crazy"  simultaneously. 

the  class  war  inaccurately  called  a  "drug  war"  targets  people  instead  of  drugs  while  "Dr"  Phil 

Bigotry  is  indiscriminately  Philllin  Kids  with  Drugs 

medicinal  grass  is  giving  a  swift  kick  in  the  ass  to  the  alcohol  industry,  sales  dropped 
significantly.  Read  it  and  weep,  "Dr"  Phil  of  Bigotry! 


Peace  is  More  than  Hype 

I'm  sensing  an  impending  schism  inevitably  affecting  evidentialism. 

Divine  enlightenment  is  my  entitlement  when  I  write  about  my  syncretism. 

Hierophant  archetype  defeats  transhuman  prototype. 

So  enhance  the  trance  to  dance,  for  peace  is  more  than  hype. 

In  a  1930's  tabloid,  everybody  who's  relaxed  is  labeled  "paranoid  and  crazy" 
while  everybody  who's  motivated  is  labeled  "apathetic  and  lazy". 

I  remain  undeterred  by  such  inflammatory,  defamatory,  derogatory  claims  deferred. 
Medicinal  herb  to  concentrate  is  among  what  drug  pushers  don't  tolerate. 

'Tis  been  almost  a  century  since  medical  necessity  was  criminalized  in  the  name  of  white 
supremacy. 

I  knew  the  tide  would  turn. 

Herb  will  pave  the  way  for  tripping  in  a  therapeutic  setting. 

When  sychedelic  therapy  was  criminalized, 
psychiatry  quickly  switched  sides,  I'm  not  forgetting. 

The  drug  pushers  misdiagnose  anyone  for  the  money  and  fun. 

Targets  are  denied  defense  via  a  gun. 

People  labelled  "mentally  ill"  are  more  likely  to  be  targets  of  violence  than  perpetrators. 
The  good  and  innocent  people  are  forcibly  drugged  by  invaders. 


Defy  Dystopia 

Contact  poison  control  if  toothpaste  is  swallowed 
Yet  brutal  hate  is  followed 
because  fluoride  is  a  neurotoxin 
It's  slaughter 

and  the  amount  of  it  in  the  water 

causes  gradual  brain  damage  that  usually  goes  unnoticed, 

The  vulnerable  and  gullible  populace 
Is  systematically  poisoned 
It's  genocide 

Fluoride  is  an  ingredient  in  rat  poison  and  insecticide, 

And  causes  many  miscarriages;  so  there's  not  much  room  to  "theorize"  about  the  obvious 
Poison  people  are  bombarded  with 


By  such  monstrous  corporate  conglomerates 
Enforcing  war  and  forcing  poison  upon  us 
To  control  us  with  lies 
As  if  we  don't  realize 
The  need  to  mobilize 
To  defy 

The  assault  on  our  minds 


Holistic  Altruistic  Mystic 

I'm  a  holistic  altruistic  mystic  with  cryptic  intrinsic  rhythmic 

oneiric  psychic  type  dreams  both  vivid  and  even  lucid  at  times 

in  an  unpredictable,  sporadic  manner 

I'm  some  sort  of  nomadic  scavenger 

a  vagabond,  a  traveler 

who  arrives  with  weed  and  lavender 

as  there  are  the  mice  and  the  knight  points  sword  towards  the  moon 
recognition  when  efforts  come  to  fruition  soon 
with  partially  tapped  into  intuition, 

I'm  a  sorcerer,  a  forager  with  occasional  extrasensory  perception 

smoking  the  dispensary's  most  effective  medicine 

with  my  precognition,  I  dream  premonition 

I'm  an  egaliatarian  and  anti-authoritarian 

rebel  bumping  the  death  metal  band  Peregrine 

The  majority  publicly  stoned  me  and  the  minority  privately  told  me  I'm  brave. 

Either  despite  or  by  or  because  of  my  plight 

I  do  what's  right  because  it's  right,  not  for  accolades 

I've  unfortunately  been  inaccurately  portrayed 

Tragically  betrayed,  and  there  are  backwards  claims. 

I  don't  hide  behind  barricades  to  write  a  serenade. 

There  isn't  blood  on  my  hands. 

I  took  a  stand. 

I  took  a  stroll  to  smoke  another  bowl  to  heal 
My  soul  to  reveal 

yet  the  hierarchy,  the  totem  pole  is  unfortunately  real 


